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“The Play’s the thing!" —Ask for Thomas’s Observer. __ 


Drurp Lane Theatre. 

Rizenz1, The Lancers, aud The Ferest of Bondy, were the enter- 
tainments, at this house, last night. 

Covent Garden Theatre. 

Mr. Keay, last night, appeared as King Lear.—There is an essen- 
tial difference in Mr. Kean’s manner of playing this character, to that 
of any other actor in our remembrance ;—Mr. Kean’s Lear, perhaps, 
sometimes wants a little more of the decripitude and weakness of age; 
but it is occasionally inimitably fine ; the curse on his unnatural! dangh- 
ters, and the pathosof his tones, when he does for a moment lament 
the cruelty of his destiny, are specimens of acting almost unequalled. 
Mr. Kean’s portraiture of Lear, is like a voleano, frost and snow upon 
the surface, but beneath, the most irrepressible and overwhelming pas- 
sions burn like the destructive lava, and are every moment as resist- 
lessly buisting forth. Bombastes Furioso, and the principal scenes, 
from the Pantomime of Harlequin and Number Nip concluded.—The 
house was crowded. 

Mr. Kean, it is said, had a contemptible opinion of his son’s his- 
trionic talents, till the young actor played Titus for his own Benefit on 
the Ist. October, when Mr. Kean played Junius Brutus. The receipts 
Were greater than was ever known at the Glasgow Theatre. 

Epixpurca TREATRE—The entertai: ments of the season have com- 
menced under the most favorable auspices—with, we may say, an eclat 
never equalled in our northern metropolis. The house, through the 
recent labours of the painter, judiciously guided, had #n air of fresh- 
ness, and just as much lightness and spirit as are con patible with good 
taste. The company, with some accessions, musiered strong, wore 
their best faces, and looked at once pleased, pleasing, and respectable. 
Their appearance daring the performance (vocal and instramental) of 
our national anchem, was an earnest of what immediately followed— 
a very animated and able performance of the play—Know your own 
Mind—to'a genteel, full, and not unintelligent audience. 

Mrs, Siddons’s Lady Bell, was excellence itself—buoyant, gifted, 
displaying high talent, and a tact unrivalled, except we should say, 
by her brother, Mr. Murray, in his personation of Dashwood, which 
was really an astonishing and delightfol hit. If the wit of Murphy, 
the author, be not dramatic in itself, it was made so by Mr. Murray ; 
for in his: hands, last night, every thing told, and had a pungency 
communicated to it by the acute perceptions, and histriouic talent of 
the performer. The Sister and Brother were in every sense of the 
word at home, secming to tread on the wings of Fancy, under the 
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best and kindest influence of a gratified, and it might be said truly, 
an affectionate audience The regards of the latter did not require 
to be won, but they were rivetted and augmented, by the mock ar- 
raigument of Mr Murray, and the acquittal which, as might have been 
anticipated, was converted into areal triumph. The part set down 
for Mrs. Siddons—and it is cleverly and wittily written—was gone 
through with consummate skill ; and, if the part acted by Mr. Murray 
(the author, we believe, of both) had less effect, it was from its ad- 
hering, with modest judiciousness, to something very like the reality. 





Sir, 

Can you tell me the reason why Mr. Wood omitted that beau- 
tiful canzonet, (composed by Mr. Rodwell) in The Bottle Imp,‘ They 
mourn me dead in my father’s ha'ls,’ the last time it was played ; and 
as this song, which was so rapturously received, was generally encored, 
I think the omission altogether is rather ill-timed. 

Your’s, &e. Quiz. 











Dear Mr. Epvitor—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope | don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday—lI shall be found seated at the Diorama, in the Regent’s Park, 
anxiously admiring the two new Views, the charming Village of Unterseen, 
and the Cloisters of St.Wandrille—quite bewitching! About two, I pop in to 
see Mr. Burford’s Marine Panorama of the Battle of Navarino, Strand—aw- 
fully grand—the din of war and conflagration is trily alarming—Britons bul- 
wark—love our navy. On my return, I view his Exhibitions of Rio Janeiro 
the City of St, Sebastian, Genoa, &c. Leicester Square 

On Tuesday. | wander through the various | epartments of that popular and 
attractive Lounge, the Royal Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street, and view The British 
Diorama, The Descent from the Cross, and the French Child, with the singulal 
inscription of ‘ Napoleon, Empereur.’ in its eyes. 

Wednesday, [stroll into Surrey, but stop to admire The Revolving Dioramic 
Panorama at the Ro unda, Blackfriars Road—Eleven successive Views of 
The Greek War—I retire highty gratifi-d with the performance. 

On Thursday, [step into Mr. J. J. Vallotton’s, Frevch Bazaar, 1, Old Caven- 
dish Stree, to s-e his New Invented Gold, which is Manufactured into every 
Fashionab!e Article surpasses every thing that has been invented in this Coun- 
try for Elegance and Durability—always remember Mrs. Pry in my purchases— 
charming woman! 

Oc Friday, [shall look in on Mr. Finn, in Regent Street, at his Fancy 
Glass-working /xhibition—an ingenious pretty Workshop, Afterwards, I 
drop in to examine Miss Linmwood’s curious Needle-Worhk, in Leicester Square, 

wn Saturday, after dinner, Mrs. Pry amuses me with neighbouring tattle, 
while we sip charming Port or Sherry, had from the cheap London and West 
minster Wine and spirit Company, Strand, 

Most Evenings I tear myself away from the society of my charming spouse, 
to indulge in the most delicious Cigars and Coffee in London, at that select and 
convenient Lounge for Theatre-goers, and Geuvtlemen of leisure, thé Cigar 
Divan, King Street, Covent Garden.—but Lintrude. beg pardon. 

Your’s, PAUL Pry, 

P. S. I met Sidney Waller, the successfal author of ‘ Love from the Heart,’ 
which delighted all hearts at the Manchester Fes:ival—shewed me a full leneth 
portrait of the fascinating Love, as Don Giovanni—good \tikeness—sub:cribed 
for a copy— presented me with Love's last new song, ‘ The Lightest Bower’— 
charming melody. 





Printed and Published by E. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-change, Strand, 
All Communications must be post paid.—Printing in General. 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening, the Opera of 


GUY MANNERING 


Colonel Mannering, Mr MUDE, 


Henry Bertram, Mr BRAHAM, who will introduce 
‘ Now hope, now fear,’ with Miss LOVE, 
‘ I pray thee, give me back my heart; ‘ The Death of Abercrombie,’ 
* The King, God bless him” and ‘ Scots wha ha’.’ 


GilbertGlossin, MrGATTIE, Gabriel, MrBEDFORD 
Dominie Sampson, Mr LISTON, 
Dandie Dinmont............. Mr SHERWIN, 
Bailie Mucklethrift, Mr HUGHES, 

Serj. M’Craw, Mr HOWELL, Jabos, Mr FENTON, 
Dirk Hatteraick, Mr BROWNE, 
Sebastian, MrSALTER, Franco, Miss WILLMOTT, 
Farmers, Mess. Yarnold, Sheriff, & Nelson. 
Lucy Bertram, Miss RUSSELL, who will introduce 
‘ The Last Rose cf Summer,’ and‘ The Soldier Laddie.’ 
Meg Merrilies, Mrs FAUCIT, 

Flora, Mrs ORGER, Mrs M’Candlish, Mrs C.JONES, 
Julia Mannering, Miss LOVE, who will sing 
‘ I've been roaming,’ aud a new Song, (by Alexander Lee) called 
‘ The Hunter's Signal Horn is sounding.’ 


Gipsey Girls, Miss GOULD and Miss ALLEN. 
In Act 2-A Hornpive, by Miss Ryal. 





After which, (first time) a new Farce, called 


Rhyme and Reason. 


Sir Simon Smatterall, Mr LISTON, 
Mr Helicon Heeltap............ Mr W. FARREN, 
Alderman Grublore, Mr GATTIE, 

Mr Marcourt, Mr LEE, Jeffery, Mr SALTER, 
Chucklebard, Mr BENNETT, John, Mr HONNER, 
Stephen, Mr WEBSTER, Beadle, Mr FENTON. 
Harriet, Miss CURTIS, 

Lettice, Mrs ORGER, Betty, Mrs WEBSTER. 





‘To-morrow, I'he Stranger, The Youthful Queen, &c. 


& The Observer is delivered daily at the Residences of Subscribers at 2s: 
per Month. 








Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 





This Evening, the Opire of 


THE SERAGLIO. 


The Music by Mokart and Kratmer.— The Scenery by Mr. Roberts. 
MAHOMETA™~ S. 

Ibrahim, (Bassa of the Isles) Mr WARDE, 
Malek, Mr EGERTON, Osmyn, Mr J. RUSSELL, 
Mouctar, Mr FULLER, Slave, Mr F. SUTTON, 
Captain, Mr TINNEY, Selidor, (a Page) Mr HOLL. 


BAYES... cc kdees Miss HENRY. 


GREEKS. 

Eudoxius, Mr TURNOUR, Alexis, Miss H.CAWSE, 
Demetrius, Mr "HORREBOW, 
Theodore, Mr HENRY, Boys, Masters WATSON, 
Doris .t.o0 oes sieue Miss CAWSE. 


FOREIGNERS. 
Belmonte, a Sicilian......Mr BIANCHI TAYLOR, 
Pedrillo, Mr WRENCH, 


Doctor O’Callaghan............ Mr POWER. 
Constanza, Miss HUGHES, 
Blorida ss ci oes iieieder Madame VESTRIS. 


To conclude with ‘he Musical Farce of 


The £100 Note. 


Montmorency, Mr WRENCH, Janus,Mr BARTLEY, 
Morgan, Mr BLANCHARD, Bilker, Mr EVANS, 
Billy Black, Mr KEELEY, 
O’Shocknessy, Mr POWER, Paperfund, MrTurnour. 
Lady Pedigree, Mrs DAVENPORT, 


Miss Arlington, Madame VESTRIS, who will sing 


* Homage to Charlie,’ and The Bavarian Broom Girl's Song. 


Nurse, Mrs WESTON, Chambermaid, MrsWILSON, 
Mrs Arlington, Miss HENRY. 


To-morrow, , The Wife’ 3 ‘Strategem, ‘Charles the Second, “a The 
Invincibles. 
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